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in the Rue St. Dominique, into which penetrated echoes
from the room hard by where M. Paul Reynaud at his
home in the Place du Palais Bourbon talked, listened,
discussed and foretold.
" Certainly! " But il. Daladier is not a madman who
swaggers, lets off fireworks and brags. Under any condi-
tions, and especially after the Finnish lesson, he would
not have climbed daily to the roof top, to call upon the
people to admire him.
" Oyez! I have destroyed the German fleet, I have
blocked the ' iron-route/ I am winning the battle for
iron! "
When he advised the President of the Republic to entrust
the Government to M. Herriot, M. Daladier had said : " Do
not take Reynaud. His vaingloriousness verges on mania.
As long as it's only a matter of the budget, of bank notes,
it will be all right: but in war it would be disastrous."
And a muffled voice, afraid of the anguished foreboding
it expressed, let fall the words : " If Reynaud stays
another two months . . . look at him, he has the sign of
cruel fatality upon him. He will be the one to make peace
with the Germans* M. Daladier was saying so to Laval
the other day."
" Oh !   They've seen each other ? "   -''
" Yes.   They had a mutual explanation.   Laval has his
Italian and Spanish bee in his bonnet, but he's not on the
side of the Germans."
" Hm ! There's not much proof of that."
From the Place du Palais Bourbon were some of the
remarks exchanged between two doors in the Rue Saint
Dominique overheard ? It's quite possible. There were a
few scatterbrains plying between the two places who took
it upon themselves to hand on what ought not to be handed
on. There was one especially who had in his favour only
the bearing of a great name. He was nothing but a minus
habens, whose mistakes aroused as much laughter as his
pretentious, but the tittle-tattle remained.